22             COMMISSIONER  RAILTON

On his arrival in London, Railton found it easier
to throw up a good position than to obtain another,
and he says:

* What was I to do ? In London again, alone and
unemployed, I drank to the very dregs the cup of
dependence, need, and helplessness. I could not bear
to remain a burden to my brother, so after weeks of
hopeless search for employment, hearing that there was
work to be got in Cornish mines, and counting- upon
a sympathetic reception there, I started upon the tramp
for that distant goal one rainy afternoon.

' Reserving every possible penny for lodgings, and
gradually losing strength as I tramped along, I remem-
ber reaching the climax of distress at Bridport.

' Surely, it was o'f God that the tide was out when
I sank down, utterly exhausted, by its wharf, with
every penny gone, and no idea how to get any farther.
The Devil had no hard task that day to persuade me
that when God allowed any of His servants to be so
hard pushed that only death seemed before them, there
could be no wrong in choosing the precise form of
death! That it coul3 be right to beg I had never yet
thought.

1 But hope revived. I remembered I still had a
pawnable overcoat, and the proceeds of it carried me
on the remainder of my journey, till in extreme exhaus-
tion I reached a lead-mining village not far from
Exeter. Here I gladly learned that manual work could
be got.

' And how can I now regret any of the vStcps that
led me to the personal knowledge of all that the
unemployed pass through ? In that mining village I
had time enough to learn how much true brotherly
love cam be shown to a praying tramp, how much
patience with his incapacity, how much readiness to
help him in every way, before I received the helpful
letter and cheque which a relative had sent after me
as soon as he knew of my position.

c I was at once to buy new clothing and come to
him, so that I might again be set going in the world